Those were beautiful and brilliant times, when Europe was a Christian land, when One Christianity 
inhabited this humanized part of the world; a great common interest united the most remote provinces 
of this vast spiritual empire. - Without great worldly possessions, one leader directed and united the 
great political forces. - A numerous guild, to which everyone had access, stood directly under him and 
carried out his instructions and strove with zeal to consolidate his benevolent power. Every member of 
this society was honored everywhere, and when the common people sought comfort or help, protection 
or advice from him, and gladly supplied his manifold needs, he also found protection, respect and a 
hearing among the more powerful, and all of them cared for these chosen men, endowed with 
miraculous powers, like children of heaven, whose presence and affection spread manifold blessings. 
People attached their proclamations to them with childlike trust. - How cheerfully everyone could 
accomplish his earthly daily work, since a secure future was prepared for him by these holy men, and 
every misstep was forgiven by them, every discolored spot in life was erased and clarified by them. They 
were the experienced helmsmen on the great unknown sea, in whose care one could disregard all storms 
and confidently count on a safe arrival and landing on the coast of the real patriotic world. 

The wildest, most voracious inclinations had to give way to reverence and obedience to their words. 
Peace emanated from them. - They preached nothing but love for the holy, beautiful Lady of 
Christendom, who, endowed with divine powers, was ready to save every believer from the most 
terrible dangers. They told of heavenly men long dead, who, through[507] devotion and fidelity to that 
blessed Mother and her heavenly, friendly child, had passed the temptation of the earthly world, 
attained to divine honors, and had now become protecting, beneficent powers to their living brethren, 
willing helpers in trouble, representatives of human infirmities, and effectual friends of mankind at the 
heavenly throne. With what cheerfulness one left the beautiful assemblies in the mysterious churches, 
which were adorned with encouraging pictures, filled with sweet odors, and enlivened by holy uplifting 
music. In them the consecrated remains of former God-fearing people were gratefully preserved in 
delicious containers. - And in them the divine goodness and omnipotence, the mighty beneficence of 
these happy pious people, was revealed through glorious miracles and signs. In this way, loving souls 
preserve the locks or writings of their deceased loved ones and nourish the sweet glow with them until 
their reuniting death. With great care, people everywhere collected what had belonged to these beloved 
souls, and everyone was happy to receive or just touch such a comforting relic. Now and again, heavenly 
grace seemed to have settled on a strange image or a burial mound. - People flocked there from all 
regions with beautiful gifts and brought back heavenly gifts in return: peace of soul and health of body. 
Aemsig, this powerful peacemaking society, sought to make all people partakers of this beautiful faith 
and sent its comrades to all parts of the world to proclaim the gospel of life everywhere and to make the 
kingdom of heaven the only kingdom in this world. The wise head of the Church rightly opposed the 
impudent development of human talents at the expense of the sacred sense, and untimely dangerous 
discoveries in the field of knowledge. Thus he openly opposed the bold thinkers to assert that the earth 
was an insignificant wandering star, for he well knew that men, with respect for their abode and their 
earthly fatherland, would also lose respect for the heavenly home and their race, and would prefer 
limited knowledge to infinite faith, and accustom themselves to despise all that was great and worthy of 
wonder, and[508] to regard it as a dead law. All the wise and honorable men of Europe assembled at his 
court. All the treasures flowed away, the destroyed Jerusalem had been avenged, and Rome itself had 
become Jerusalem, the holy residence of the divine government on earth. Princes laid their disputes 
before the Father of Christendom, willingly laying their crowns and their glory at his feet; indeed, as 
members of this high guild, they considered it a glory to end the evening of their lives in divine 
contemplation between lonely monastery walls. How benevolent, how appropriate to the inner nature 
of men, this government, this institution was, was shown by the tremendous upward striving of all other 


human powers, the harmonious development of all the faculties; the immense height reached by 
individuals in all branches of the sciences of life and the arts, and the everywhere flourishing trade in 
spiritual and earthly goods, in the vicinity of Europe and as far away as India. - 

These were the beautiful essential features of the true Catholic or true Christian times. Mankind was 
not yet mature or educated enough for this glorious empire. It was a first love that slumbered in the 
pressure of business life, whose memory was suppressed by selfish concerns, and whose bond was later 
cried out as deception and delusion and judged according to later experiences, - forever torn apart by a 
large part of Europeans. This great internal division, which was accompanied by destructive wars, was a 
remarkable sign of the harmfulness of culture, for the sense of the invisible, at least a temporary 
harmfulness of culture at a certain stage. That immortal sense cannot be destroyed, but it can be dulled, 
paralyzed, displaced by other senses. - A longer community of men diminishes their inclinations, their 
faith in their sex, and accustoms them to devote all their thoughts and aspirations to the means of well- 
being alone; the needs and the arts of satisfying them become more intricate, the greedy man has so 
much time to spend in familiarizing himself with them and acquiring skill in them that no time remains 
for the quiet gathering of the mind, for the attentive contemplation of the inner world. - In cases of 
collision[509] the present interest seems to lie nearer to him, and so the beautiful bloom of his youth, 
faith and love, falls off, and gives place to the coarser fruits, knowledge and possession. One remembers 
spring in late fall, like a childish dream, and hopes with childish simplicity that the full stores will last 
forever. A certain solitude seems to be necessary for the prosperity of the higher senses, and therefore a 
too extended intercourse of men with each other must stifle many a sacred germ, and frighten away the 
gods, who flee the restless tumult of distracting societies, and the negotiations of petty affairs. Moreover, 
we have to do with times and periods, and is not an oscillation, an alternation of opposite movements 
essential to them? and is not a limited duration peculiar to them, a growth and a decline not their 
nature? but also a resurrection, a rejuvenation, in a new, efficient form, is not also to be expected from 
them with certainty? progressive, ever-increasing evolutions are the stuff of history. - What does not 
reach perfection now will reach it in a future attempt, or in another; nothing that history has seized is 
transient; it emerges renewed in ever richer forms from countless transformations. Once Christianity 
had appeared with full power and glory, but until a new world-inspiration its ruin, its letter, reigned 
with ever-increasing impotence and mockery. Infinite inertia lay heavy on the guild of the clergy, 
which had become secure. It had remained stagnant in its sense of prestige and comfort, while the 
laymen had wrested experience and scholarship from its hands and taken mighty steps forward on the 
path of education. In forgetting their proper office of being the first among men in mind, insight and 
education, their base desires had gone to their heads, and the baseness and baseness of their way of 
thinking was made even more repulsive by their dress and profession. Thus respect and confidence, the 
supports of this and of every empire, gradually fell away, and thus that guild was destroyed, and the real 
rule of Rome had tacitly[510] ceased long before the violent insurrection. Only wise, and therefore only 
temporal, measures still held the corpse of the constitution together, and preserved it from too speedy 
dissolution, to which, for example, the abolition of priestly marriage especially belonged. - A measure 
which, if applied analogously, could also lend a terrible consistency to the similar soldiery, and could still 
endure for a long time. What could be more natural than that at last a fire-catching head should preach 
public revolt against the despotic letter of the former constitution, and with all the greater happiness, 
since he himself was a guild comrade. - 

The insurgents rightly called themselves Protestants, for they solemnly protested against any 
presumption of an inconvenient and seemingly illegitimate power over the conscience. They took back 
their tacitly surrendered right to religious investigation, determination and election as vacant. They also 
established a number of correct principles, introduced a number of laudable things, and abolished a 


number of pernicious statutes; but they forgot the necessary result of their process; they separated the 
inseparable, divided the indivisible church, and sacrilegiously tore themselves out of the general 
Christian union, through which and in which alone the true, lasting rebirth was possible. The state of 
religious anarchy can only be temporary, for the necessary reason to dedicate a number of people solely 
to this high calling, and to make this number of people independent of earthly power in regard to these 
matters, remains in perpetual effect and validity. - The establishment of the Consistories and 

the maintenance of a kind of clergy did not help this need and was not a sufficient substitute. 
Unfortunately, the princes had become involved in this division, and many used these disputes to 
strengthen and expand their sovereign power and revenues. They were glad to be relieved of this high 
influence and now took the new consistories under their paternal protection and guidance. They were 
most anxious to prevent the complete union of the Protestant churches, and thus religion was 
irreligiously enclosed within the bounds of the state, and the foundation laid for the gradual 
undermining of the religious cosmopolitan interest. Thus religion lost its great political peace-making 
influence, its peculiar role of the unifying, individualizing principle of Christianity. The religious peace 
was concluded according to completely erroneous and anti-religious principles, and through the 
continuation of so-called Protestantism something quite contradictory - a revolutionary government - 
was permanently declared. 

However, Protestantism is by no means based merely on that pure concept, but Luther treated 
Christianity in general arbitrarily, misjudged its spirit, and introduced another letter and another 
religion, namely the sacred universality of the Bible, and thus, unfortunately, another highly foreign 
earthly science was mixed into the matter of religion - philology - whose draining influence became 
unmistakable from then on. Out of a dark sense of this mistake, a large part of the Protestants elevated 
him to the rank of an evangelist and canonized his translation. 

This choice was highly pernicious to the religious mind, since nothing destroys its irritability like the 
letter. In the former state it could never have been so pernicious, given the great scope and richness of 
the Catholic faith, as well as the esotericization of the Bible and the sacred power of the councils and the 
spiritual head; But now these antidotes were destroyed, the absolute popularity of the Bible was asserted, 
and now the meagre content, the crude abstract design of religion in these books pressed all the more 
noticeably, and made it infinitely more difficult for the Holy Spirit to freely enliven, penetrate and 
reveal itself. 

Hence the history of Protestantism shows us no more glorious great manifestations of the supernatural; 
only its beginning shines with a transient fire of heaven, soon after which the withering of the sacred 
sense is already noticeable; the worldly has gained the upper hand, the artistic sense suffers 
sympathetically, only rarely that here and there a solid, eternal spark of life springs forth, and a small 
congregation assimilates. [512] It dies out and the congregation flows apart again and floats away with 
the stream. Thus Zinzendorf, Jacob Boehme and several others. The Moderates retain the upper hand, 
and the time approaches a complete atony of the higher bodies, the period of practical unbelief. The 
Reformation was the end of Christianity. From then on there was no longer any. Catholics and 
Protestants or Reformed stood in sectarian isolation further from each other than from Mahomedans 
and pagans. The remaining Catholic states continued to vegetate, not without imperceptibly feeling the 
harmful influence of the neighboring Protestant states. It was only at this time that the newer politics 
emerged, and individual powerful states sought to take possession of the vacant universal seat, 
transformed into a throne. 

To most of the princes it seemed a humiliation to be humbled by an impotent clergyman. - For the first 
time they felt the weight of their physical power on earth, saw the heavenly powers inactive when their 
representatives were violated, and now sought to throw off the burdensome Roman yoke and make 


themselves independent on earth without any fuss from their subjects, who were still zealously papal- 
minded. - Their uneasy consciences were calmed by wise pastors, who lost nothing by their spiritual 
children arrogating to themselves the disposition of the church's property. 

Fortunately for the old constitution, a new order now arose, on which the dying spirit of the hierarchy 
seemed to have poured out its last gifts, which rebuilt the old with new vigor and with wonderful 
insight and perseverance, wiser than ever before, took care of the papal kingdom and its more powerful 
regeneration. No such society had yet been encountered in the history of the world. Not even the old 
Roman Senate had drawn up plans for world conquest with greater certainty of success. No greater idea 
had ever been thought of with a greater mind. Eternally this society will be a model of all societies 
which feel an organic longing for infinite expansion and eternal duration, - but also eternally a proof 
that unguarded time alone thwarts the most intelligent undertakings, and that the natural growth of the 
whole[513] race inexorably suppresses the artificial growth of one part. Each individual has his own 
measure of ability, only the capacity of the race is immeasurable. All plans must fail which are not plans 
fully designed for all the faculties of the sex. Still more remarkable is this society, as the mother of the 
so-called secret societies, a still immature but certainly important historical germ. The new 
Lutheranism, not Protestantism, could certainly not have had a more dangerous rival. All the charms of 
the Catholic faith became even stronger under his hand, the treasures of science flowed back into his 
cell. What had been lost in Europe, they sought in many cases to regain in the other parts of the world, 
in the most distant evening and morning, and to appropriate and assert their apostolic dignity and 
calling. They, too, did not lag behind in their efforts to gain popularity, and knew well how much 
Luther had owed to his demagogic arts and his study of the common people. Everywhere they 
established schools, entered the confessionals, mounted the cathedrals and occupied the presses, became 
poets and worldly wise men, ministers and martyrs, and remained in the most marvelous agreement of 
deed and doctrine in the immense extension from America through Europe to China. From their 
schools they wisely recruited their order. Against the Lutherans they preached with destructive zeal, and 
sought to make the most cruel extermination of these heretics, as actual comrades of the devil, the most 
urgent duty of Catholic Christendom. To them alone the Catholic states, and especially the papal see, 
had to thank for their long survival of the Reformation, and who knows how old the world would still 
look if weak superiors, jealousy of princes and other ecclesiastical orders, court intrigues and other 
strange circumstances had not interrupted their bold course and almost destroyed with them this last 
defense of the Catholic constitution. Now it sleeps, this terrible order, in poor shape on the borders of 
Europe, perhaps from hence, like the people who protect it, it will one day spread with new violence 
over its old home, perhaps under another name. 

The Reformation had been a sign of the times. It was significant for the whole of Europe, even if it had 
only broken out publicly in truly free Germany. The good minds of all nations had secretly come of age, 
and in the deceptive feeling of their profession rebelled all the more brazenly against barred compulsion. 
By instinct the scholar is the enemy of the clergy according to the old constitution; the learned and the 
clergy must wage wars of extermination when they are separated, for they contend for one place. This 
separation became more and more evident, and the more the clergy of European mankind approached 
the period of triumphant scholarship, the more the scholars gained ground, and knowledge and faith 
entered into a more decisive opposition. The reason for the general stagnation was sought in faith, and 
through penetrating knowledge it was hoped to lift it. Everywhere the sacred sense suffered from the 
manifold persecutions of its previous nature, its early personality. The result of the modern way of 
thinking was called philosophy and everything that was opposed to the old was counted as part of it, 
especially every invasion against religion. The initial personal hatred against the Catholic faith gradually 
turned into hatred against the Bible, against the Christian faith and finally even against religion. Still 


more - the hatred of religion extended very naturally and consequently to all objects of enthusiasm, 
denounced imagination and feeling, morality and love of art, the future and the past, placed man with 
difficulty at the top of the ranks of natural beings, and turned the infinite creative music of the universe 
into the monotonous clatter of an immense mill, driven by the current of chance and floating on it, a 
mill in itself, without builder or miller, and actually a real perpetuum mobile, a self-grinding mill. 
Enthusiasm was generously left to the poor human race and made indispensable to every actionair as a 
touchstone of the highest education. - Enthusiasm for this splendid, magnificent philosophy, and 
especially for its priests and mystagogues. France was so fortunate as to become the seat of this new faith, 
which was glued[515] together out of pure knowledge. However disreputable poetry was in this new 
Church, there were some poets among them who, for the sake of effect, still made use of the old 
ornaments and lights, but were in danger of inflaming the new world system with the old fire. 
However, wiser members knew how to immediately pour cold water on the already warmed-up 
audience. The members were restlessly busy cleansing nature, the earth, human souls and the sciences of 
poetry, eradicating every trace of the sacred, tarnishing the memory of all uplifting incidents and people 
with sarcasm, and stripping the world of all colorful ornaments. Light had become their favorite because 
of its 

mathematical obedience and impudence. They were pleased that it could be broken rather than played 
with colors, and so they named their great business, Enlightenment, after it. In Germany they pursued 
this business more thoroughly, they reformed the educational system, they tried to give the old religion 
a newer, more sensible, more common sense by carefully washing away everything miraculous and 
mysterious from it; all erudition was mustered to cut off the recourse to history by endeavoring to 
ennoble history into a domestic and bourgeois moral and family tale. - God was made the idle spectator 
of the great moving spectacle performed by the scholars, who at the end was to feast and admire the 
poets and players. The common people were enlightened and educated to this educated enthusiasm, and 
thus a new European guild was born: the philanthropists and enlighteners. It is a pity that nature 
remained so wonderful and incomprehensible, so poetic and infinite, despite all efforts to modernize it. 
If an old superstition about a higher world or something else reared its head somewhere, noise was 
immediately blown from all sides, and where possible the dangerous spark was smothered in ashes by 
philosophy and wit; yet tolerance was the watchword of the educated, and especially in France was 
synonymous with philosophy. This history of modern unbelief is most curious, and the key to all the 
tremendous phenomena of modern times. It begins only in this century,[516] and especially in its last 
half, and grows in a short time to an immense size and variety; a second Reformation, a more extensive 
and peculiar one, was inevitable, and must first affect the country which was most modernized, and 
which had lain longest in an asthenic state for want of liberty. The supernatural fire would have long 
since made itself felt and thwarted the clever plans for enlightenment had it not been for worldly 
pressure and influence. But at the moment when a discord arose among scholars and governments, 
among the enemies of religion and its whole community, it had to step forward again as a third 
mediating member offering a voice, and this emergence must now be recognized and proclaimed by 
every friend of it, if it should not yet be noticeable enough. That the time of the resurrection has come, 
and that the very events which seemed to be directed against its revival and threatened to complete its 
downfall, have become the most favorable signs of its regeneration, cannot remain doubtful to a 
historical mind. True anarchy is the procreative element of religion. From the destruction of everything 
positive it raises its glorious head as the new founder of the world. As if of its own accord, man ascends 
to heaven when nothing more binds him; the higher organs emerge of their own accord from the 
general uniform mixture and complete dissolution of all human dispositions and powers, as the primal 
core of earthly creation. The Spirit of God hovers over the waters and a heavenly island first becomes 


visible above the receding waves as the dwelling place of the new human beings, as the stream of eternal 
life. 

The true observer calmly and impartially observes the new state-changing times. Doesn't the state 
changer seem like Sisyphus to him? Now he has reached the peak of equilibrium and the mighty burden 
is already rolling down again on the other side. It will never stay aloft unless an attraction against the sky 
keeps it suspended. All your supports are too weak if your state keeps its tendency towards the earth, but 
tie it by a higher longing to the heights of heaven,[517] give it a relation to the universe, then you will 
have a never-fatiguing spring in it, and will see your efforts richly rewarded. I refer you to history, 
search in its instructive context for similar points in time, and learn to use the magic wand of analogy. 
France advocates a secular Protestantism. Should secular Jesuits also arise now, and the history of the last 
centuries be renewed? Should the Revolution remain French, as the Reformation was Lutheran? Is 
Protestantism to be fixed once more, unnaturally, as a revolutionary government? Shall letters make 
way for letters? Do you also look for the germ of corruption in the old institution, the old spirit? and do 
you think you understand a better institution, a better spirit? Oh, that the spirit of the spirits would fill 
you, and you would let go of this foolish endeavor to model history and mankind, and to give it your 
direction. Is it not independent, not arbitrary, as good as infinitely lovable and prophetic? To study it, to 
follow it, to learn from it, to keep pace with it, to faithfully follow its promises and beckonings - no one 
thinks of that. 

In France, much has been done for religion by depriving it of its civil rights and leaving it only the right 
of domestic association, not in one person but in all its innumerable individual forms. As a foreign, 
inconspicuous orphan, she must first win back hearts and be loved everywhere before she is publicly 
worshipped and mixed into worldly affairs for the friendly deliberation and mood of the minds. The 
attempt of that great iron mask, which, under the name of Robespierre, sought in religion the center 
and strength of the Republic, remains historically remarkable; also the coldness with which 
theophilantropy[,] this mysticism of the new Enlightenment, has been received; also the new conquests 
of the Jesuits; also the approach to the Orient through the new political conditions. 

Of the other European countries, except Germany, it can only be prophesied that with peace a new 
higher religious[518] life will [begin] to pulsate in them and will soon devour all other worldly interests. 
In Germany, on the other hand, the traces of a new world can already be seen with complete certainty. 
Germany is moving slowly but surely ahead of the other European countries. While these are occupied 
by war, speculation and partisan spirit, the German is diligently forming himself into a comrade of a 
higher epoch of culture, and this advance must give him a great preponderance over the others in the 
course of time. In the sciences and the arts one becomes aware of a tremendous fermentation. An infinite 
amount of spirit is being developed. New, fresh discoveries are being made. - Never have the sciences 
been in better hands, or at least aroused greater expectations; the most diverse sides of the subjects are 
being traced out, nothing is left untouched, unjudged, unexamined. Everything is worked on; the 
writers become more peculiar and more powerful, every old monument of history, every art, every 
science finds friends, and is embraced with new love and made fruitful. An unparalleled versatility, a 
marvelous depth, a brilliant polish, extensive knowledge and a rich, powerful imagination are to be 
found here and there, and often boldly combined. A powerful sense of creative will, of boundlessness, of 
infinite variety, of the sacred originality and omnipotence of inner humanity seems to be stirring 
everywhere. Awakened from the morning dream of unhelpful childhood, a part of the sex exercises its 
first powers on serpents that entwine its cradle and want to deprive it of the use of its limbs. They are 
still only hints, incoherent and crude, but they betray to the historical eye a universal individuality, a 
new history, a new humanity, the sweetest embrace of a young surprised Church and a loving God, and 
the intimate conception of a new Messiah in its thousand members at the same time. Who does not feel 


the sweet shame of good hope? The newborn will be the image of his Father, a new golden time with 
dark infinite eyes, a profetically miraculous and wound-healing, comforting and eternally life-igniting 
time - a great time of reconciliation,[519] a Savior who, like a true genius, is at home among men, can 
only be believed, not seen, and visibly consumed by the faithful in countless forms, as bread and wine, 
embraced as beloved, breathed as air, heard as word and song, and received with heavenly delight, as 
death, under the highest pains of love, into the interior of the consuming body. 

Now we stand high enough to smile kindly at those above-mentioned, past times and to recognize in 
those strange follies strange crystallizations of the historical material. Let us gratefully shake hands with 
those scholars and philosophers; for this delusion had to be exhausted for the good of our descendants, 
and the scientific view of things asserted. Poetry stands more charming and colorful, like a decorated 
India, against the cold, dead Spitzbergen of that parlor mind. For India to be so warm and glorious in the 
middle of the globe, a cold, rigid sea, dead cliffs, fog instead of a starry sky and a long night must make 
both ends inhospitable. The deep meaning of mechanics lay heavy on these anachoretes in the deserts of 
the mind; the charm of the first insight overwhelmed them, the old took its revenge on them, they 
sacrificed to the first self-consciousness the most sacred and beautiful things of the world with 
marvelous denial, and were the first to recognize again the sacredness of nature, the infinity of art, the 
necessity of knowledge, the respect of the secular, and the omnipresence of the truly historical, and put 
an end to a higher, more general and more terrible reign of ghosts than they themselves believed. 

It is only by a more exact knowledge of religion that one will better judge those terrible products of a 
religious sleep, those dreams and deliria of the sacred organ, and only then will one learn to appreciate 
the importance of that gift. Where there are no gods, ghosts reign, and the actual time of the origin of 
the European ghosts, which also explains their form quite completely, is the period of the transition of 
the Greek doctrine of the gods into Christianity.[520] So come also, you philanthropists and 
encyclopedists, 

into the peacemaking lodge and receive the brotherly kiss, cast off the gray net, and look with young 
love at the miraculous glory of nature, history, and humanity. I will lead you to a brother who shall 
speak to you so that your hearts will open and you will clothe your dead beloved vision with a new 
body, embrace it again and recognize what you had in mind and what the ponderous earthly mind could 
not, of course, catch. 

This brother is the heartbeat of the new age, he who has felt it no longer doubts its coming, and with 
sweet pride in his contemporaneity also steps forth from the crowd to the new band of disciples. He has 
made a new veil for the saint, one that hugs her heavenly limbs and yet covers her more chastely than 
any other. - The veil is to the Virgin what the spirit is to the body, her indispensable organ whose folds 
are the letters of her sweet proclamation; the infinite play of folds is a music of ciphers, for speech is too 
wooden and too bold for the Virgin, her lips open only to sing. To me it is nothing but the solemn call 
to a new primal assembly, the mighty flap of the wings of a passing English herald. It is the first labor 
pains, let everyone get ready for the birth! 

The highest in physics is now present and we can now more easily overlook the scientific guild. The 
need for help in the external sciences has become more and more apparent in recent times, the more 
familiar we have become with them. Nature began to look poorer and poorer, and we saw more clearly, 
accustomed to the splendor of our discoveries, that it was only a borrowed light, and that with the 
known tools and the known methods we would not find and construct what was essential, what we 
were looking for. Every researcher had to admit to himself that one science was nothing without the 
other, and so attempts at mystification of the sciences arose, and the strange nature of philosophy now 
flew up as a purely represented scientific element to a symmetrical basic figure of the sciences. Others 
brought the concrete sciences into new relations, promoted a lively intercourse[521] between them, and 


sought to bring their natural-historical classification into purity. Thus it continues, and it is easy to 
estimate how favorable this intercourse with the external and internal world must be to the higher 
education of the intellect, to the knowledge of the former, and to the excitement and culture of the 
latter, and how under these circumstances the weather must clear and the old heavens, and with them 
the longing for them, the living astronomy, must reappear. 

Now let us turn to the political spectacle of our time. The old and new worlds are at war, the 
inadequacy and neediness of the existing state institutions have become apparent in terrible phenomena. 
How if here, too, as in the sciences, a closer and more varied connection and contact between the 
European states were first of all the historical purpose of the war, if a new stirring of the hitherto 
slumbering Europe were to come into play, if Europe were to awaken again, if a state of states, a 
political science of science, were before us! Should the hierarchy be this symmetrical basic figure of the 
states, the principle of the association of states as the intellectual view of the political ego? It is 
impossible for worldly forces to balance themselves; a third element, which is worldly and supernatural 
at the same time, can alone solve this task. No peace can be concluded between the contending powers, 
all peace is only illusion, only truce; from the point of view of the cabinets, of the common 
consciousness, no union is conceivable. Both parties have great, necessary claims and must make them, 
driven by the spirit of the world and of humanity. Both are indestructible powers of the human breast; 
here the devotion to antiquity, the attachment to the historical constitution, the love for the monuments 
of the old fathers and the old glorious state family, and the joy of obedience; there the delightful feeling 
of freedom, the unconditional expectation of powerful spheres of activity, the delight in the new and 
the young, the unconstrained contact with all comrades in the state, the pride in human universality, the 
joy in personal rights and in the property of the whole, and the powerful feeling of citizenship. None 
hope to destroy the other, all conquests are meaningless here, for the innermost capital of every empire 
does not lie behind ramparts and cannot be stormed. 

Who knows whether the war is enough, but it will never end unless one grasps the palm branch that 
only a spiritual power can offer. Blood will continue to flow over Europe until the nations become 
aware of their terrible madness, which drives them in circles and, struck and soothed by sacred music, 
come to former altars in colorful mingling, perform works of peace, and a great love feast, as a peace 
festival, is celebrated with hot tears on the smoking polling places. Only religion can reawaken Europe 
and secure the nations, and visibly install Christianity with new glory on earth in its old peacemaking 
office. 

Have the nations everything of man - except his heart - his sacred organ? Do they not become friends, 
like these, at the coffins of their loved ones, do they not forget everything hostile when divine 
compassion speaks to them - and a misfortune, a misery, a feeling fills their eyes with tears? Does not 
sacrifice and devotion seize them with omnipotence, and do they not long to be friends and allies? 
Where is that old, dear, sole-salvific faith in the government of God on earth, where is that heavenly 
confidence of men in one another, that sweet devotion in the outpourings of a God-inspired mind, that 
all-embracing spirit of Christianity? 

Christianity is threefold. One is the procreative element of religion, as the joy of all religion. One is the 
mediatorship in general, as faith in the universal ability of all earthly things to be the wine and bread of 
eternal life. One is faith in Christ, his mother and the saints. Choose which one you want, choose all 
three, it doesn't matter, you become Christians and members of a single, eternal, unspeakably happy 
church. 

Applied, living Christianity was the old Catholic faith, the last of these figures. Its omnipresence in 
life[,] its love of art, its profound humanity, the unbreakableness of its marriages, its philanthropic 
compassion, its joy[523] in poverty, obedience and fidelity make it unmistakable as a true religion and 


contain the basic features of its constitution. 

It has been purified by the stream of time; in intimate, indivisible union with the two other forms of 
Christianity it will eternally grace this earth. 

Its accidental form is as good as destroyed, the old papacy lies in its grave, and Rome has become a ruin 
for the second time. Shall not Protestantism finally cease and make way for a new, more enduring 
church? The other parts of the world are waiting for Europe's reconciliation and resurrection to join 
them and become fellow citizens of the Kingdom of Heaven. Should there not soon be a multitude of 
truly holy minds in Europe again, should not all true religious people become full of longing to see 
heaven on earth? and gladly come together and sing holy hymns? 

Christianity must become alive and effective again, and once more form a visible church regardless of 
national borders, which welcomes all souls thirsting for the supernatural into its fold and gladly becomes 
the mediator of the old and new worlds. 

It must again pour out the old cornucopia of blessings upon the nations. From the holy womb of a 
venerable European council, Christendom will rise up, and the business of religious revival will be 
carried on according to an all-embracing, divine plan. No one will then protest against Christian and 
secular coercion, for the essence of the Church will be true freedom, and all necessary reforms will be 
carried out under its guidance as peaceful and formal state processes. 

When and when sooner is not to be asked. Only patience, it will, it must come, the holy time of eternal 
peace, when the New Jerusalem will be the capital of the world; and until then, comrades of my faith, 
be cheerful and courageous in the dangers of the time, proclaim the divine Gospel in word and deed, 
and remain faithful to the true, infinite faith even unto death. 


